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and described the battle, and certainly it was one of
the most extraordinary battles even in the history
of this fighting people.

The Turks came from Kolashin by a road which
debouches into the valley by a steep descent of
about five hundred feet, and they had crowned the
heights and planted their battery before the clans
could gather, since these had been scattered along a
line of thirty or forty miles, uncertain what point
would be attacked. Voivode Vucovich, hereditary
chief of the Wassoivich, with half a battalion of his
own people, was watching and following the Turks
from a distance, and, when he saw that the movement
was intended for the convent, he sent runners to Peio-
vich in Drobniak and warned the convent, where
was a half battalion of local forces. The regulars
formed on the ridge, intrenched themselves, and
sent the irregulars, Albanians of the tribe of the
Mirdites, down to lead the attack. As soon as these
were well entangled in the intricacies of the valley,
seeing only the half battalion of Moratsha posted
in front of them, Vucovich led an attack down the
slope in their rear, getting between them and the
regulars, and the Moratshani made a sortie from
the convent, which is inclosed by a strong wall, and
attacked in front. The Albanians fought desper-
ately for a short time, but, attacked on both sides,
though by forces much inferior in the aggregate to
their own, they finally broke in panic. A large
body ran into a ravine, which proved a cul de sac,
for the end up which they hoped to escape was so